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shall probably have that leisure in the next. But those flowers,
I must confess, charmed me, because telling me of this dear,
aged soul entering into the rest of faith when so very near
eternity. May God keep her faithful to the last!

During the autumn of this same year he sat for his por-
trait to Professor Herkomer, making up for the enforced
idleness of this unusual situation by his usual attempt to
get at the souls of every one who crossed his path:

I have been three times to Professor Herkomer; he is an
interesting man so far as his talking goes, however his paint-
ing may turn out. I hope to get at him some way or other.
God must help me. He is full of worldly ambition, and yet
I should think with a beautiful nature. Oh what might he not
do for God and mankind if his magnificent genius was sancti-
fied. God will help me to say something that will be of service.

Later the Secretary writes:

The General went this morning at 11.30 to Herkomer's, and
sat to that gentleman for the last time. He finished up very
friendly, but as dissatisfied as ever with his performance.
Herkomer seems to think the portrait is a very good one, and
that either the General is a bad judge or else the picture will
prove a great disappointment. . . .

Early in the following year William Booth took Cecil
Rhodes and Lord Loch to see the Farm Colony at Hadleigh.
This was in May, 1898. It seems that William Booth was
deeply perturbed by the political situation in South Africa,
and regarded Cecil Rhodes as a man who might either
plunge the country into war or make an end of a very
dangerous tension by reasonable and conciliatory diplomacy.
On the way to the Farm Colony they talked of social re-
demption and land reclamation, and during the inspection of
the Army's work Cecil Rhodes was absorbed in practical
agricultural affairs.

The Secretary says of these notable visitors: "Both
were deeply interested, immensely impressed, and no little
surprised by what they saw, Mr. Rhodes especially." But
Genera;! Booth was thinking of other things, and on his way
back to London in the railway carriage, he put his hand
upon the arm of Cecil Rhodes, and said to him: " I want
to speak to you about yourself. You're a man with much